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more than one imprudence, for which I trust that my European
readers will bear more indulgence than his royal highness at
Ri'ad. I put down the circumstances in order to render clearer
the cause and connection of events.

Thus, one evening 'Abd-Allah importuned me for a prophy-
lactic against a toothache which from time to time gave him
annoyance. I proposed one or two, but he did not approve
them. At last I suggested that there yet remained one sovereign
remedy, but that he must keep it a profound secret. " What
is it V eagerly enquired the prince. " It consists in tobacco,
chewed and applied to the tooth, with a lighted pipe to promote
its action," answered I. The Wahhabee said nothing, but his
frown spoke much, and I felt I had gone too far.

Another time he wanted me to pay more regular and specific
attention to his horse's ailments. For awhile I tried, but with-
out use, to make him understand that a physician was one
thing, and a veterinary surgeon another: the truth was, that I
was seriously afraid of committing some real blunder with his
mares and colts. But 'Abd-Allah would hear no excuse, till
finally I cut matters short by saying, "Your highness will please
to remember that here in your capital I am a doctor of asses,
not of horses." He understood the hit, and was not over-
pleased; then laughed a sour laugh, and changed the dis-
course.

But worse followed. One night we were at the palace, and
'Abd-Allah, as often, was for keeping me up till midnight,
pestering me with medico-scientific enquiries, and exacting for
loimself a regular course of pharmaceutical lectures, but with-
out the fees. I was sleepy and tired, and should much have
preferred going home to bed. Desirous of bringing matters to
a crisis, I now remained silent, and let his highness's questions
go by without an answer. "What are you thinking oB" said
he. After one or two evasive answers, I replied that I was
thinking of a story regarding the Caliph Haroon-er-Rasheed and
his well-known jester and boon companion Aboo-Nowas. 'Abd-
Allah, who, like all Arabs, relished nothing so much as a story
of kings and caliphs, eagerly enquired what the tale might be.
So I informed him that the celebrated caliph had a bad habit of
sitting up very late, and that he used to keep Aboo-Nowas for
companion of his vigils at hours when the latter would willingly